borne in a tempcft,whcri jR>y mother didc, this world to me 
is a lading domic, whirring me from my friends* 

Dtofj. How now A^arifta^why dcic yow keep alonc^ 

How chaunce my daughter is not with you^ . 

Doe not confume your bIpud with Ibrrowrng,/ — 

Haue you a nurfr of me ?iLord how your fauour^ 

Changdwith this vnprofitablcwoc: 

Conicgiuc nicyour flowers, ere die feamarre it, 

Walke with Z»(f^w;;^,th€ay5c is qiucke there, 
Anditpcrcesandiharpensthcftomackc, . ' ‘ 

Come Leomne take her by doe ar.mc ,walk<? with hen ^ 

A<fan, No I pray you, lie not bereaue you of your feruat* 
^^^^"^^;Conic,Iloue the king your -father, and your 
lelre,with more then forrainc heart, wee cuery day expert 
him here, when he fhall. come iuid find our Paragon to all 
reports thus bladed, • 

He will repent the breadth of his great voyage, blame both 
my Lord and me, that we haue taken no care to your bed 
courics,^ I pray you, walke and be ehearfuH once againe, 
jcleruethat excellent complexion, which did dcaic the 
eyes of yong and old. Care not for me, I can gc e home a- 
lone* 

Maru WdI,T will goe,but yet I haue no defire too it* 
Dion* Come, comc,I know tis good for you, walke halfc 
an hourcZ.?^ww,atthclcaft,remcmbcr whatI hauefed. 
Lfoii* I warrant you Madam. ' 

D/W* IlelcaucyoumyfwectcLadic, for a while, pray 
walkeroftJy,docnothcatcyourbJoud, what, Tmud haue 

carcofyou. 

My thanks dvcctc Madame, Is this wind Wedcrlie 
thatblowcs?' ' 

Le^n, Southwed* 

Mart4^ When I wasbornethc wind was North* 

Leon. Wadfo! 

My fathcr,as nutfc fes^ did nciicr fcarc, butf cryed 

good 


Vc^kks Princt $f Tjr^. 

good fea-mcn to the Saylcrs, galling his kingly hands ba- 
ling ropes, and clalpfflg to the Mad , endured a fca that al- 
modburdthcdccke* 

Leon. When was this.^ 

Mari. When I was borne, neuerwas waues nor windc 
more violcnt,and from the ladder tackle, waflies offa cad- 
uas dymcr,hafcsonc,wokout ?and with a dropping in- 
dudric llicy skip from flecne to derne, the Boariw^inc 
whidks,and-thcMairfkrcaUcs and trebles theuconfuiion . 

Lew.^ Couic fay your prayers. 

What mcaney oil? 

Leon. Ifyourequkealittlefpaccfor praier,! graunt it, 
pray,but bee not tedious, forthcGods arcquickcof caic, 
and I am fworne to domy worke with hade. 

Mari, why will you kill me? 

TofatisficniyLadic. 

Mari. Whywoiildlhechaucmcckild now ? as I can re- 
member by my troth, I neucr did her hurt in all my life, I 

neucr fpakc badwordc, nor did ill turnc to anic lining ciea- 
tiirc : Bclccue me law, I neucr killd a Moule, nor hurt a Fly* 

I trode vpon a woroK againd my will>but I wept fort.How 
haue I offended, wherein my death might yecld her anic 

profit,or my life imply her any danger? , 

Leon^ MyCommiffionisnottorcafon of the deed, but 
dook. 

Mari^ You will not dook for all the world I hope : you 
arc well fauoured, and your lookes foreflicw you haue a 
gentle heart, I faw you latclic when you caught hurt in par- 
ting two that fought:good (both it flicwde well in you, do 
lb now, your Ladic feckes my litcComc,you betwccnc,and 
fane poorc nice the weaker. 

Leon. I am fworne and will difpatch.. Enter Pirats.. 

Pirate* Holdvillaine. 

Pira^if A prize, a prize. 

firah !• Halfc part mates^ halfc part. Come lets haue 
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